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AUTHOR OF “THE FIGHTER,” “CALEB CON-'
OVER,"” “SYRIA FROM THE SADDLE.” ETC.

NOVELIZED FROM PATHE PHOTO PLAY OF
THE SAME NAME BY WILL M. RITCHEY.
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SYNOPSIS,
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Mor Lamar, gripping  with  both
honds the corner of the hlack ' cost
that proteuded from the loeked garago

ne veo bim shoulder ful' sgainst
| il panel, upiln and again. Bt
L wopdd held firm

I meetnn W be o deadiock.” Inughed

e, foreine her merrimont with a

e ofor

Travin.," hroke (n Lamar, “will |
Yt we? | ean't et go Bers, W |
Yiil v nround to the front door *
ol s this gurage belongs to |
and oy y mattara® Then aak Ian
ior we o broak the door down. | can
do | w il okl the coat corner for |
n

=) tol hold ¥ new ™ sugeosted
Tar i Men fAashine into her foar:

i it 'l hald the cont while

ey to wmash Lhe loek.”

I don't Hke to hntter dow) pm.‘.l...*
pronort: he anawered, “even o the
o f e law- -~ without asking their
e m.”

“Par—="

Nealdon ™ he added. “thin Veiled
Worinn (v stronge.  Whenoaver she tugs
't} v, it'n all 1 ean do te Fold
' cornor of 1t She might wrenoh {t
Ul of vour Lsnds.

pgreed  June, undor her
breos that s exactly what | mean
her o

ot forehore to eny It aloud

And aftor n seeotil look at Lamars

ahie moekly turned away to-
wardg Louae |

\
iary., on thn

inner side of (the gn :
(g ' had  Hstened, panting, to |
|

‘Even the Tailor's Label Is Gone!"

tie brief diglogue. As she hissrd June's
light step receding on the driveway
gravel, shio threw all her strength into

laut wroneh st the recalelitrant
Lt

The cloth was stout and Max
Lamar's grasp unshakable.  HBut the |
tue cuuscd two of the coat's upper |
buttonn to My Hall way scross m..l
garage,  One of Mary's lean shoulders
slipped out of the garment  That gave
the capiive woman hier insplration,

In trembligg=haste, she unfastened
the remwn'ning butions.  Freeing her
wolf, sho Joft the tmprisoned cont Lo
foll to the greasy floor of the garage—
Mpx Lamar siill gripping its cornor,
en the door's far side. with futile
energy

Avrous the greasy floor, through the

Read the Story In the Herald

| as to bring the inslde of the neckband

gloom, Mary groped her way.

Bhe found the opposite wall, and
fgit along it all but unseen surface |
ALl the farthest corner, her numbed
fingers touched what they sought--the
lntel of a door.

it wag the garage’s littla back door,
giving on the aslley, bebind the
grounds,  For one sufcldal moment,
she thought this back door was locked, |
Hut it was only stuck from long dis |
uss, Bhe ihrew her whole fragile |
wolght against the dirt-crnsted portal
A shower of dust and splders’ waobs '
vascadod down upon ber head Baut |
the door quiveresd at the impuct, |

She beard volees—one of them
Lamar's. And again she cast horself
ngsinet the door.  Thin time it New
wide: with o whining o' hinges and »
clatter of falling debrie; and the rush
of hor onsot drove bher hall way across
the alley, owtwide, 1

Darting back to close tho door be-
hind her, the old weman cast a fearful
look up and down the alley. The coant
was clear. lncontinently Mary took to |
hier hools. i

Mix Lamar clung doggedly to the
cant corner that protruded from the |
earage's front door. He heard mut- |
fled nolses from within ot they wero
#0 faint and the door was so thick,
that he eauld not clussify them. Nor
Indesd, had he time 1o For present
Iy, Juns reappesrad around the corner |
of tho big house With her were a hat
lows nnd rather annoyed-dooking wom-
en In & morning gown aod a bighly
interested butier,

‘Madam, | am very sorry to disturb
you Hke this. but we bave chased a
thief into your garage, as Miss Travis
Lus probably explained to you, | have
hold of ile corner of the fugitive's
coat, a8 yvou moe Wil you let mn|
bLireak the Jock of your garage door
and get in?® Of course. 1N pay—"'

“If 1| may suggest.” sald the wotann
in frigld politeness, It might be botter
to go into thoe garage by thoe back door,
before breaking my locks. Had that
vccurred o you, Mr. Detective?”

It 1 1ot go of this cont—Ming Trl-1
vis, will you hoid the cont corner for
moe while 1T go sround to lnvestigate? |
Monnet" =

“Why, yes" quaveringly assented |
June. taking hoid if the cloth, along- |
aide Lamar's own grip. "T'll do my
hont. I'm pretty strong ™

A= he disappeared, June pressed hor
face elone agninst the door

‘Mury'" she  whispered eagerly;
and “Mary! Mary'"

No answer. Then in a moment, the
wound of & key in the lock. The door
swung open. The woman of the houss
stood in the garage threshold Iane
found heraslf holding the cornoer of the
ompy cont.

Ao~ she I8 gone®™  stamamered !
tune. her temples pulsing and burzing
with swift rellef.

“You," esnapped the woman., “she
got out of the coat and then out of the
back door. Your detective friend is
exploring the aliey for her. 't going
to watch him pick up clues. It s
quite amusing. Almost as smusing as |
Field daoy at a lunatic asylum.”

A noew torror beset June the coat
that sho still held, was @ mennee. Sho
began to realize this:  Lamur would
assuradly selze upon it as @ clue. From
the maker's name, he could in time
trace s ownership to her

she wrued the cost over, axposing
the lubel.  With & jork she tore i
uwny and thrust it Into the front of |

| gard.

THE EVENING HERALD, ALBUQUERQUE, N. M., SATURDAY, JANUARY 22, 1916

“How ominons’* she laughed
s n?

“When that Jap
showed you the torn note, an hott
ago,” aald Max  uncomfortably, “de
you know what 1 thouent® | thought
you waors the Velled Woman

'‘Me Lamar'” eriod lune. her awest
volce vibrant with ameood repronach

“Won't vou forgive me® he ploaded
“What was | 1o think? It ull seemed
o M In, with anch horrible sxnet
ness,  How else could | seconnt for
part of the stolen note being found
your room? And your esxplanstion
seomed Ho  lamo--®0  unconvincing
The simple teuth often doegs. you know
Waon't you forgive me. pleaae”

“You-yon doubted my word®™ mur |
mured June, incredulously.  “You se
tunlly thought that 1 couid-—"

“I'm so ashamod '™ he broks in “Ttat|
I paid for my mistuko | never was
mors hidegusly miscrable in all my
life than T was st that very moment
Nothing could make me wuspect you|

“What

butler of yonurs

i

sgaln " he comeludod vohomently
Thoe moment she was In hor own
room the lghtness of manner (=)

from her, Hke an iktiag garment
Her faco wan suddenly drawn and tu..

Gradually the Red Clrels erept into
slght on the back of her white hand |

Nothing can stop bim.* she re |
peated.  “Nothing can save we —ex
cept mysalf' "

Taking her room telephous from the
derk, Mo ordersd  her  limousine
brought from the garage |

. . L] - - . .

Ten minuten ater Junn Travis en.
tered a men's outhtter's sbhop of the
theapar sort, an a downiown stroet
To the very admiring clork who strut- |
ted forth from the back of the store
to weleome her, whe sali

"My brother ia to leave the hos
pital today. e is recovering from |
smallpox.—Don't  be  frightoned l!
haven't been near him —Hs ban juat
telophoned me that they destroyed all |
his clothes, to prevent infeotion. And

| he wanits mo to buy him a new out- |

oo

Lamar. meantime, swopt
whirlwind Into the private
Chief of Police Allen

“Got her!" he annonnced. “At least
I've got hold of one end of the chain |

. -

lika
oflice

]
of

dreamed it '.}M unt'! T saw that

misorable cont stuwek 0 the garage
door. Why, you might | honn ar
rented amd all sorta of ter e inidgs!

There, there!" soothe Mary “It's
all right!  It's all righ’ I'd
o n million imes m that for
my little girl, any day o whide
yonr  Junt you forget o' atour whgt
P did s whet I'm hero for

“Forget 117 eried June  Never as
Tong as | live! O, Mar: you were
-

The girl's ayen narrow ! The back

of her right hand began . throh

Fm e tired!" ahe moonoed, “and
P'm »o faint, with all ¢ frieht and
danger n Eiven ms k hoad
sehe  I'm going to bad I mathoer,
won't you? And say I~oo want any
ilinner eent ap to me. want to o
mleop and oot be @eturt-d ol towmor
row morming.'”

L] . L ] - L L] L ]

Chief Allon still #at o Lin private
offles, clearing np some ind onda
of the days ofclal - hefore
Faing to hip olub for s 4 dinner
Night had fallen, but « Lroad streak
of moonlight lny athwa v window
alll

Hiz seeretary came n from (he

oiter afflee
Young follow ontslde thers chief.”

he anrsunesd  “"Want won You
He's a dummy. Not Wt hut he's
dumb.  Here's & note be worhibled for
you. Ho's from Mr, 1 .onar

The chiief took the sl of paper s

soorolary tendoerad, and
written lines It contalr

ad the three

I am dumb. GCannct talk, But |
can hear. | must see 1he chief of po:
lice. Mr. Lamar sant me

“Oh, all right, AIl richt " prunted
the chief I suppose I'l' cor my dinner
pame timo between now and Clrist-
mas, if 1 bavo luek. Fooog him in"

The vecrotary vanle o reappear
ing In a moment with & young man in
tow

The visitor was qulet v (ressed and
wors on his head & gol! cap. whilch it
evidontly did not oecvur 1o him to re
move in the sugust prosones of the
chielf. He also carrted onder one arm
u crock-hnndled Malacoy cann
o« Unbidden, the call cuted  him-
soll pravefully in & eha'r benide the
chief'n desk and drew (rom bis pocket
& little seratchoad and o ooncil. With-

“Co Along With This Young Fellow,
."M‘"

Y |

. -m"

Don't Let That Cest Qut of Your

her dress

#ae heard Lamar returning, and
she earelesaly dropped the coat across
the sill of the open door.

“Waoll?" queried Juno, interestedly,
as Muzx came In sight around the cor
nor-of the garage. “"What news of
the Velled Woman **

“Got clean away,” he reported, sulk-
iy No trave of her.”

e cought sight of the coat lying
where June had dronped it. His look
of chagrin brightened to ote of keen
vagorness  He saatebhed the cont from
the greasy foor aod twisted around vo

into view Aund again his face dark
ened.

“Clever woman'” he muttersd.
“Even the tailor's label is gone. Well,
there's only one thing left to do, ('l
takg this coat to police headquarters
and have Allen send a man around
with it to overy tallor in the city.
One of thew s bound Lo recognlze It
And weo'll euteh our woman that way,
bafore another day's ended.”

They left the grounds and gained
the shilewnlk.

‘I want ‘o thank you ever so much,
Miss Travis,” ho ialu, “for boing such
a brick; aud helpog me as you have,
today. Bul for your sbowing me {
whete you had seen the Velled Wom.
an. | should never have gotten on her
track. 1t wan splendid of you."

"It wasn't,” she contradioted, 1 was
glad to be of any help. When | was
hanging on to thet ridiculous coat-
cornor, like grim death, | felt quite &
heroine.  Hot—"

“There's another thing.” he sald,
honttutingly. A thing | hate Hke blue
polgon to say, but it's got to be sald.
Wil you try o forgive me, in ad
vance?

| and she's clamped fast to the other

| And this cont come from o fest-cliss
| place

ond.  Here's ber cuat
Woman's big blnck coat. 11l tell you
Inter how | got It Can't some of vour
boarn idiots ehare pround to all the
tailor shope In a rush and find who
it was mada for? If they find that |
thoyll find the Velled Woman. And
then the Red C'rele will stop being a
mystery, and mavbhe | can blow my-
wolf to a decont night's sleap.”

The chief looked ut his watch.

“Inside of hall an hour,” he gald,
“evory firstclaes storo and tallor shop
in town will be shut for the might

The Velled

Anyone can ses that, Wa'll
have to wait till tomorrow morning,
Here," to his secretary. "Toll the de
tective department to get husy on that
tomorrow, Firstthing Handle it care
fully, It's all gasoline snd grease
Now, then, Max, my hoy, lot's hear
the story."
. L] L ] . L]

June, coming out from the men's
outfitting shop, earried & hig and awk
ward bundie that she had refused to
allow the obsequioun clerk to nond
homo for her.  Her noxt vislt was to
a theatrieal wigmaker. A few min
utos later she cmerged, with a socond
and wsmaller pacWage, got into the
limousine and wont home

June went stralght to hor bedroom
and dropped the pareals on & chalr
Thonee sha went into her sitting room
=40 tfind Mary waiting for her

At night of tha lnyal old woman the
Birl vu fed up to her and caught Mary
close (o bher breast

“You dear! sho exclaimed, in tear
ful gratitude. ''You dear! You aplen:
did old dear! It wan wonderful of
you! Wanderful! O, there aren't

any wonds 1o thank you' 1 noveg

— —— - e

; See the

" P, =
out taking off Win rieit-hand glove, he
wrote a line or two o i the pad, tore off
tho aheet and hande ! It to Chief Al-
len, The chiof road

My name |s Attmoan, ladies taiicr,
Mr. Lamar wishes ma to look at the
coat he left with you this afternson.

Got i," Allen com anded his soore
Lary It'm *hat blue cont | wid you
to tuke to the detect e burean,

Prencttly the s relary returned
with the coat.

The ecaller took th
with t(he deft skill
went-worker

AL last, looking vy from his Inspnes
tlon, bo reached for his seratchpad,
glancing doubtfully e more st the
coat, then seribblo

| am almost sure this is ene of
ours; but | can't swrar 0 it. Kindly

of & born gar-

coat, madling It |

|

let me take the coat and show It ta |

my head cutter. He v (Il know at ance.
and our books will » 0w whe bought
it.

The chief ropd the  crawl, his bushy
brows contracting

"Lord, man!” he ok oot, T can't
turn the thing over ' you, Hke that
It 18 golng to be pee od e evidence

The caller got up, 8 though o de
part.

‘Hold on” said Allen, on second
thought. “You can teh o it. But | mwust
pend sn oMeer with © 4 o meke sure
It gets hack hore all dight whea your
cuttor has had n | at "

Answering n suros e, & pollecman
entorod--a tall, lnul man, now to the
fores,

“Mooks. lnstructs
cor suluted, “go alvn
fellow to bis shop o
ter happoened 1o Le
cul of your sight. A
@done showing it to |

Allen as the offt
with this young
heraver his cut
n't et that cost
s goon us he's
cutter, bring it

back hera and deposit it with Momea
fon in the detective burea:
. . . L Ld L .

For asyan or cight blocks, afier she
Inft police Beadquartors June Travin
harried o, from sirset to sireot, Mo
leeman Meoke over close at hor nide
The oMeors oves never an in
#ant lefi the coat that hung over Lis
compantion’s arm

The pirl was in deapatr.  Bho had
planned wso cloverly this kidnaping of
the cont*

Bite wan helplons, dospairing.  And
with the blind mstinet of the deapair
Ing. sbw  unconsciously  turned
stops homeward

‘Whera does this cutter of yours
live, anghow, Dummy ¥ they policoman
Wi anking

June paused. unceriainly. This farce
cotld not go on much longer
was  boginning to

A quarter block ahead., the boule
vard spiit intom 'Y At the lernt It
continued at ite presont lavel, At the
right ran a tight of forty marble atop

hear

leading downward to & terraced ave

nue one tier below the bowlevard on
the city's hillside

And then, as ever of Inte in hor mo
ments of direst need, an insgiration
came Lo the girl,

Oper more she took up her former
hriak wiride. the grumbling Meecks
close behind her A they came Lo
the fork of the boulevard. she baltod
aguin

“Well,
now?

She pointed down the long flight of
marhle wteps, spowy In the wivid
moonlight. ‘The man hositated.  Sho
glanced at bim and saw the
Hin eyos wore fixed (n stupld wopder

growled Meoks,

at the right hand with which sho wan |

pointing. On the surface of the bhand
gleamed the Red Cirele; mercilessly
distinet in the cloar light.

June caught the policuman rough!y
by the arm with ber other huod. point
od again toward the torrace heneath
them, nud started down the stops ut
run,

Feariul of losing sight of the pro
clous cont, the policeman also broke
into a lumbering run, protesting

Hey' Go easy there' What'a your
hurry? Want mo to broak my neek®"’

Even an he spoke. June planted her
feet firtuly on broad step and
came to an abrupt standstill  Meeks
conld not check his own speed as sud
denly 8o he lunged abead a step or
iwo.

An he lumbered past her, the girl
deftly swung her stick, holding it by
the ferule end.  The crook handie
caught Folicsman Mooks neatly
around the loft ankle,

At the same ‘nstant, Juno braced
hersolf, aud Jorked backward with the
stick.

Paliceman Meoks' body mmote the
sinirway ahout wsix  steps  farthor
down; bounded in air, misscd a stop
or two, then struck the sinirway
ngain and prnrnrd’l to roll rapidly
dawn the remaining twenty-four stops

For a bare halfsecond, the patro!
man lay halfstunned and breathless
Then e serambled groaningly (o his
feet, sore all over,

“tone!" grooked Polisssman Moeks,
il entehing bis breath with JdifMeul-
ty. “Gone!"

L] -

It was Yama's custom, on moonlit
nighta, to take nis Japanese fule from
I tin trunk in the storeroom and o
fare farth into the furthest reaches of
the Travis garden, there to laan pen
sively against a tree in the midwt of a
clump of shrubs, and, his eyes on the

O

moon. to pluy sentimectal and bideous ]

Japauese molodies o 1t

Touight, Yama was tootling away
right dreamfully, when the sound of
crinckling bushes broke In upou Lis
music

Hn stopped out of the shrubbery
clump to Investigate. Then, the Nute
foll from his perveless logoers and be
stared gogglo eyod, .

Acrose u pateh of lawn o fAgure was
running . its feel soundiess on the turf
The fNgure reéached the bouwse It
pausnd, at the bottom of & vine trellis;
thon skilltully began to climb the tral
lis.

It reached a secondstory baleony.
stapped over the ralling and began to
futsbie with the long French windows
of & room. The windows opened and
the fgure glided into the room. soft
v elosing the windows behind

The wpell was broken, With a yoll
of alarty, Yame grabbod up bie fallen
flute and dashod for the houss A s
and or 8o latter burst uncoerLWOnious
Iy into the library whera Mre Travis
sod Mary wers sitting

‘Seusn!' he sputtered
pleaps!
whle Misa June's room'”

The women flew upstairs Yama,
pradently arming himsel! with & large
pokes, fallowed,

When he reached the socond floor
Mrs Travie was already hammering
frantioally at the locked outer door
of Junoe's sulte,

“What i# it?" called a drowsy voles
from inside.

“Quick!"” ealled Mary. “Lst us in,
dearie! There's & man—"' 4

I o minute” yawned June's volcs
from thoe bedroom; “l can't find the

“'Reune,

. light "

The .rl, nevar pausing for an In-
stant, was hurling hor manly atiirs

| into & closst, garment by garment, an

she roplled She tare off bor wig,

shook down her hair, flung » negligon |

wrapper around her, rumpled the pil
lows aud threw back the coveriugs of
her bed, and pressntly appeared
sleepliy Mlinking. In the doorway

‘My dear!
Travis. 'Come vut guiokly Thero's a
burglar 14 your rooms

‘A burglar?’ ropeatad June, slespily [

crows.  “How silly! There can't he ™
‘Who saw this wopderful burglar®"
she asked. us they Huished puking be-

Picture at the-

which way. |

[RA LIEH] |

But man climb up to honors |

hind the portiepen of the witting room

“Vama sk him ' oeald Mra ‘Travia
“Ur he thouphit hie A

! laughed June, "Yanm, oh*
I mught Yave known it This s the
fourth bourminr  In wix monthis st
Yama hoae diwenvnrad. and that nobeds
but Yama wan able ta aed Anil ha
has wakod un with no b that thter
fireloss lire searea

Mal” insisted Yama, "1 did saw
Wio He elimbed the trellin (o bed

| room window there an
“That bedroom window isading on
on the balcony s looked from the o
| wide rioported Mren Travia “I 1ried

the fastenings myself just now  Yawma, |

i you give amany moro foolish nenros

| ke i
“"And please " bogged June. “If ihe
: burgliar ghost 1n quite exploded. won't

Mooks | you 1! run wway and 1ot me got hack r
grow  pusiilciouns. |

|

The Back of Her Hand
Throab.

Begen to

| W bedt My Lend nchen frighttully It
| wag ol right whem you waked me up

Now i1's wiarting in again Qood
night the went on, Kisslng Mrea
' Tenvie nnd then Marey, "' w0 sorry
you two old dears were (rightensd
Yuma soems to be wiving us rather
moerts than our shere of the yellow
perll lata)y

Hut she carcfully svoided Mary's
questioning oyen an she apoke

. L L L - .
Chief Allen's delpyod dinner was
destined to sl turthior postponament
As bw sauvttered into hie club and
ihudm for the dinlpg room, the Arst

i pergon Mo chanced (o see was Max
| Lamar

: “Lovk here, old man the chief
halled him in mock rage. “If 1 starve
VUo G th el be your fault What the

[deuce do you moesn by sending that
Nolsvless Tallor to seo moe just when
'm startiog ont to foed*”

‘What Noiseloss Tallor? asked La-

Pmar, mystified. a teilor's dummy "

No, b dutumy Watlor. The one you

faent to Jook at that Veillsd Woman
vort, Tho young fellow who says his
nn Attman or somothing  Hke
[ that: He blew in on me Just am 1 waa

getting ready to—'
| "Who blew In oon you®™' demanded
Latunr “1 havent senl anyone
#ee you today "

Your mind'e softoning
P ol ges,” necused the olief 'ua wpoak
ing of that indics’” tallor who came
| from you, ten minutos ago, (o got the
L toat-"
| "1 tell you" reitorated Lamar 1
don’t know what sou'ro talking about

v

at  the

I baven't even secn any Indion’ e
lor—"
Giood Lord'’ groaned the chief, in

suddon  conmternation ‘Hold  out!
| He's got the cont and-—say! Come
back (o hendguartera with me, on the
run, Lamar.”

They bolted from the club, jumped
Into n taxieab at the door and set out
at top spewl for polics headquarters
in a dosgon sentonoes, as they rode,
Chier  Allen  outlined the story of
June's visit A ho finished hig frown
clearod away

“We're gotting all het ap over noth.
Ing at wll,” ho said I forgot, Meoks
In with bim. 1 told him to keesp
hin oyon on the cout

The taxl wtopped in front of polics
hondaguarters,  As the two men got
out they saw a dinheveled form Hmp
up the steps just ahond of them.

Meaks!” yoelled the chlef.

Poliveman Meoks tried to  mnlute,
Juuntily, Hut the effort was a ghastly
fallure

“The coat!” thundered the chief as
he dragged Meska into his privete of
e, Lamar followad elose hehind

|th.‘-n und shut the door. “The cont'

Where 19 117 And whera's the crook
you wera toM to keep wateh on?

| ipeak up! Whero is he?

' “T don't know. oblef” bdabbled
Movks, almost in teurs, “he done me
up. Rolied down a fight of steps
and--"

You ape!™ sparled Chief Allan;
| "you blnndering, cowardly bonohead'
You It & man half your size do you
up? You

“"He tripped me” sniMed Meaks,
"Whon | got up he had boat it

With the comt®™ asked Lamar,
finrenly

“Yonnir!

T
L

Twasn't my fault. [
hava you hroke for this, you
nincompoop' ™ stormod the chief “Got
clean away, did bo? Cout and all?
And not a clue to ind bim by

“Only onn clue " coweringly assent

ed Meaks, “and that dont smount to
snything, 1 »'pose”

“Whet was 1t*”

“He--he had a big, red ring- a

My dear'” shrilled Mrs,  Pirthwark like—on the back of his

| Piglt baud. | took notice of it when
| o'

“The Red Clrcle!'” bellowed the
ehiof. his nerves atingle “the Red
Circle— again'"

“B” Theatre

(END OF FOURTH INSTALLMENT | tial. We feel cont

THREE

AUMANI FENRS

HER FATE MAY
Bt BELGIUM'

'tPI'css of Bucharvest Points Out
| That Slightest Hostile Move
May Subject Country to Dis.
raption

Unstonildy Nerves

lirw | "

A woman ean't win & man by
meraly  making him  comfortahlo,
But she can often do 8o by keeplng
bim guossing.

———n

Eph Wiley doubita that men lived
longor In bitlical timos, Eph says it
only seemed lopger,

Honry Wattorson han callod dteone
tHou to the fact that one canuot une
lock o nightlateh with & corkse w.
And there is alvo ressonabie TR
ance for the assortion thut one caus
not shave himself with o stepladder,

SEVERE PUNISHMENT

Of Mrs. Chappell, of Five Years'
Standing, Relieved by Cardui.

——

ML. Airy, N, C.=Mrs. Sarah M. Chap-

Il of this town, says: | suifercd for
e yvears with womanly troubles, alsa
slomach troubles, and my punishmen)
Wit more than any one could 121l

! trie! most every kind ol medicing,
but nons did me any good.

| read one day aboul Cardui. the wo-
man's tonic, and | decided to trv i |
had not “aken bul abat six bottles unidl
| 1 was almost cured. It did me more
Ermd than all the other medigines | had
‘ wd, put together,
| My friends began asking me why |
| looked so well, and | told them aboul
Cardub,  Several dre now takmy i1

Do you, lady reader, suffer from apy
| of the allments due to womanly froutle,
| guch as headache, backache, sileac's

| Bleeplessness, and that everlastingly 1ol
beeling?
It o, et us urge you to give Cardi| 2

it will help you,

151 As it has a million other women i

e past hall century.

H"f" taking Cardul to-day. Y
won'l regret it. m&mi:n. 4 -
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